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[She hastens away to the right in front. The
rocky peak is surrounded by black thunder-
clouds. A fearful storm rages from the
back. A fiery glow increases in strength to
the right.
WOTAN'S VOICE
Stay, Briinnhilde!
ORTLINDE AND WALTRAUTE
[Coining down from the look-out.]
The rock is reached
By horse and rider!
[BRUNNHILDE, after following SIEGUNDE with
her eyes for a while, goes towards the back-
ground, looks into the woodf and comes for-
ward again fearfully.
THE VALKYRIES
Woe, Woe! Briinnhilde!
Vengeance he brings!
BRUNNHILDE
Ah, sisters, help!
My courage fails!
His wrath will crush me
Unless ye ward off its weight,
THE VALKYRIES
[Fly towards the rocky point in fear, drawing
BRUNNHILDE with them.']
This way, then, lost one!
Hide from his sight!